



. , / ne mojt lamentable Tragedy 

And I will doe it without feare or doubt, 
obvean unftain’d wife to my fweet Love. 
trt. Ho Jd then, goe home.be merry, give confent 
. To marry parut wednefeay is to morrow, 

To morrow night Jooke that thou lye alone. 

P urfe iye with thee in thy chamber .• 

1 ake thou this viall being then in bed, 

* nd this diililling liquor drinke thouoff 

Shall keep his native progrelfe, butfurceafes 
No warmth, no breath fhalheftifie thou liv’d, 
e roles in thy kps and cheekes fbalifade 
j , P* y a fhes, thy eyes windowes fall. 

Like death when he touts «p the day of lift : 

Shall £T? dCP J a >d ^^pple ‘government, 

Shall ftiffe and torke and cold appeare like death 

Thou n, th / S bmoiv,d hfenefle of.forttoke death 
Thou lhalt continue two and forty houres, 

Andthenawake a S from;a pleai5n4eepe. 

Now when the bndegroomein the morning comes 

TwwfedKe fiomtty ' 

Then, as the manner of our count rev is. 

In thy bell robes, uncover’d on the Beere, 

Be borne to bunall in thy kmdredsgrave - 

flia J b L e h°rne to that lame-ancient tank 
Where a 11 the kindred ofche Cvtmhtj lye • 

In the meane time again ft thou toalt Make; 

Andh^'n^i'r 7 LaCCrS * no ' vo ^ drift. 

And hither toall hecome mnd he and I 

ou ^ jj ^ atc h £ hy waking ; and chat very night - 

Shall W* beare thee hence to AfZtaa 

And this 0! all free theefiomthis prefent lhame, 

J /ba?e^° n r r J ° y n ° rwoman ifo feare 
Abate rhy valour w the a ding it. . 

me, ° ; dl « s* «*•» 

> get you gone 3 be ftrong and prolperous • 


i iJrf.' 


In 
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e/ Romeo Juliet. 

In this relblve : He fend a Frier with Ipeed 
To Mantua with my Letters to thy Lord. 

Jal. Love give me ftrength.and ftrength (hall helpe afford. 
Farewell deare father. Exeunt. 

Enter Father Capulet , Mother, Nurfc,*«^ Ser- 
vtngmen, two or three. 

Cap. So many guefts invite as here are writ : 

Sirrah- goe hire me twenty cunning Cookes. 

Ser. You (hall have none ill fir , for He try if they can licke 
their fingers. 

Cap. How canft thou try them lb ? 

Ser . Marrie fir it is, an ill Cooke that cannot licke hisowne 
fingers therefore he that cannot licke his fingers goes not with' 
me# 

Cap. Got be gone, we foal 1 be much unfurniflit for this time : 
what ? is my daughter gone to Frier Laurence ? 

Af«r J forfboth. 

Cap. Well, he may chance todoefomegood on her, 

A peevito felfe-wilTd harlotry it is. 

Snter Juliet. 

N"ur. See where toe comes from torift with merrie looke. 

CapMo'x now my head-flrong , where have you beetle gad- 

Jul. W here I have learnt to repent the finne 
Ofdilobedient oppoficion 
To you and your behefts ,and aminjoin’d 
By holy Laurence to fall proftrate here, 

Tobegge your pardon : pardon I befeech you. 

Henceforward I am ever rul’d by you. 

Cap. Send for the County, goe tell him of this, 
lie have this knot knit up to morrow morning. 

7#/. I met the youthfull Lord at Laurence Cell, 

And gave him what becommed love I might. 

Not topping ore the bounds of model! y. 

Cap. Why l am glad ont, this is well, ftand up. 

This is as ’t Ihould be, let me fee the County : 

I marry, goe I fey and fetch him hither. 
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Now 
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